You two keep on screwing like rabbits in her hut, 
but the priests getting highly pissed! 


Who cares about them? Their own people don’t. 

Not really, but you must. 

See no reason to. 

They will have you killed 

One, then. 

not usual fantango here. You just ttell anyone yu meet, drink tobabies. 

L 

the it;s simple not the torture of tolstoy thousand pages of infidelities and guilts 
harrowing the crap out a the gals. 

And if my OOOgah strays. 


Doesn;t happen here. the announcement comes f irst. 


